182                                   PERSIAN PICTURES
f
under the name of Kara Agatsch, and the lofty
Erythini still lift their rocky heads out of the sea.
Some of the places which Strabo mentions were
sufficiently unimportant even in his day to have
escaped all observation less accurate than his own.
Concerning Ak Liman, an anchoring place to the
west of Sinope, he quotes a joking proverb : * He
who had nothing to do built a wall about Arrnene.'
Some have fallen from a higher estate, as Sinope
itself, which was a naval power of repute in the
first century, and the Colchian coast at the eastern
end of the Black Sea, which, as he justly remarks,
must have been celebrated in the earliest antiquity,
as is shown by the story of Jason's voyage thither
in search of the Golden Fleece. He explains the
legend of the Golden Fleece, by the way, quite
in the modern spirit: the torrents of the Caucasus,
he says, bring down gold ; the Barbarians collect
their waters in troughs pierced with holes and
lined with fleeces of sheep, which catch and hold
the dust.
Such memories were our travelling companions
as we coasted along the wooded shores towards the
latter end of the spring. They came rushing in
upon us one evening when our ship stopped at a
tiny port built at the bottom of a valley sloping
down to the water. Intercourse with the outer
world is limited to such passing visits of steamers ;
the inhabitants of the Black Sea villages grow nearly
all the necessaries of life in their fertile valleys, a$d
content themselves with a small exchange of wood